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312 ALL IRELAND REVIEW. July 19, 1902, 

NESSA. 

By L. M'Manus. 

Author of ' 
Lally of the Brigade," 

" The Silk 
of the Kine." 

(The soene of this story is laid in Ireland, in the time of the 

English Commonwealth, 1654.) 

CHAPTER VI.?(continued). 

Walcot took out his watch and wound it. 

Hewson eyed him as the captain stood with 

bent head. 
" 

Corporal Jeal will expound to-morrow/' he 

remarked casually. 
" 

It is reported that he 

will take the story of Ananias as a lesson and 

warning to the men 
suspected of having aided 

Belk." 

Walcot looked up suddenly; his eyes flashed 
to Hewson's face, which seemed, however, blank 

of thought. The next second the lieutenant 

yawned, and, bidding good night, left the room. 

Having shut the door behind him, he went 
down the stair on tiptoe, holding his scabbard 

in his hand. Sibb's figure loomed in the door 

way ; he saw him pass into the castle yard. In 

another minute he overtook and touched him 

on the shoulder. 
" 

Trusty comrade," he said, as the sergeant 

turned,t( the captain feels this tidings heavily." 
Sibb groaned. "Yea, that he doth," he 

answered, 
" 

even as the godly should.'' 
" 

You noted that he cared not to dwell upon 
it ; for he feels it a shame that no example hath 

been made, after his earnest exhortation and 

threat of punishment.'' i? I noted it, sir; and if I could find another 

example I would. It hath struck me that it 

might be well to watch young trooper Hort. 

There hath been a light and carnal look of late 
in his eye.*' " It would be better, friend, to find the real 

culprit.' 
' 

Hewson left the shadow of the keep, and 

beckoned to the sergeant to follow. He paused 
when he reached an angle of the outer wall. 

"Listen to me with attention," he said, "in 

this matter we must be wary. We all honour 

our captain.'' " He is indeed a bright light and chosen 
vessel, sir." 

" 
A bright and chosen vessel," repeated 

Hewson. 
" 

I have had secret and sure informa 

tion that Belk and the woman have not eecaped, 
and that we can lay hands upon them." 

Sibb straightened himself and caught at the 
wall. "God be praised!" he said grimly. 
"Doth the captain know ?" he asked eagerly. 

"No," said Hewson, slowly; "he doth not 

know." He paused, then added quickly 
:? 

"This capture will bring honour to the man 

who efleets it, and establish the guilt of the 
sinner. I have taken you into my confidence, 

knowing you to be a well-proved soldier. The 

captain doth so take to heart the escape of 

Belk and the woman, that I care not to raise 

his hopes of yet seizing them, lest we fail." 
" 

Sir, it is well to spare him. But the 

captain is not an officer who will brook a duty 

being hidden from him. Neither (having 
served under him now eight years) is it an easy 

matter to escape his anger." " 
Nevertheless, we shall escape it/' answered 

Hewson. 
(( 
We do this, not for our 

advantage, 
but for the establishment of righteousness. 
Ask the captain to-morrow for permission to 

return with five or six men to Treena-Cresha. 

On the third morning hence ride with your 
party to the lakes, avoiding on your route this 

castle. Halt by the neck of water that divides 
the two lakes, and I will join you there." 

i? 
But if the captain ask?as he will ask?my 

business at Treena-Cresha, what answer shall I 

give him, sir V 
" That it will be well to quarter men in the 

house who will hold it in his name, and thus 

(should others seek to obtain Belk's assign 

ment,) make good by their presence the captain's 

juster claim to its possession." " 
Yes, sir. Yet will not this be the truth," 

said Sibb. " And I would not lie to my captain/' i( 
Then/' said the lieutenant?a note of im 

patience in his tone, 
" 

leave one man to guard 
the house, and do you bring your party to the 

lakes. I am putting that before you that will 

bring you honour and the captain's praise. 
Let it suffice that I take what blame there may 
be in hiding from him the information?for it 

may not be true ; yet will we hope that we shall 

lay hands on the sinners." 
" 

Amen, sir," said Sibb. 
i; 

Since, then, you 
take the blame, and I can give 

an answer 

which is the truth to my captain, I will ask for 

permission to return to the house on the 

morrow.'' 
" 

Let no man know what I have told/' said 

Hewson, impressively. 
" 

And now good night, 

sergeant/' 
''Good night, sir." Sibb stood by the wall 

in thought as the lieutenant returned to the 

keep. The news that he had heard appeared 
to him a signal proof that Heaven had inter 

vened in the matter. His imagination, not 

usually vivid, painted the picture of Belk 

facing the lines of the men, while the blue 

eyed wanton watched his shame. He saw 

Walcot sitting on his horse, with his face to 
the soldiers, stern, inflexible, showing 

no mercy 
on the sinner. 

u 
Praise be to the God of Hosts 

who made him such?aye, even a terror to the 

wicked," he thought, and sought his quarters. 

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. 
The scene of the story is laid in Ireland in the time of 

the English Commonwealth, 1654. Part of an Eng 
lish troop is disbanded, some of the men receiving 

assignments of land in payment of arrears for service. 
Work having been slack, the soldiers were discon 

tented. An order is issued prohibiting any soldier 
from marrying a woman of the Irish. Corporal Belk 
receives his grant of land, and rides off to claim it. 

He finds it in the estate of Fergal O'Connor, a 
descendant of a long line of loyal Irishmen. The 
shock of his coming kills the old man, and Corporal 

Belk, feeling pity for Nessa, the daughter, gives to 
her the deed to the land, and departs. He re 
enlists in the troop, but the eyes of the Irish girl 
draw him again to her. Captain Walcot discovers 
their meeting, and arrests Belk ; but Nessa's face and 

manner affect him also, and when he meets Sergeant 
Sibb and a party of troopers on their way to arrest 
the girl, he sternly orders them to ride back to camp. 

Belk is tried by court-martial, and found guilty of 

desertion, and of loving a woman of the Irish, and 

keeping her in his house, and is sentenced to run the 

gauntlet through the troop drawn up in three lines, 
and to be discharged with ignominy from the regi 

ment. Walcot warns Nessa to flee. Tadhg, a retainer 
of Nessa's, brings word to the captain that Nessa 
would speak with him beyond the ford. A message 
from the Lord President confirms the finding of the 
court regarding Belk's guilt, and orders the arrest 
of the woman. Captain Walcot goes out to meet her 
with a prayer?" Help me, O God of Hosts ! I go 
forth to my temptation." Carried away by nis 

?assionate 
infatuation, Captain Walcot agrees to free 

?elk, if Nessa will marry him. She agrees reluc 

tantly, and Belk is released in the night and sent 

away. Walcot dares not allow the 
troop 

to know of 
his marriage, and Lieutenant Hewson, wno is jealous 
of Walcot's advancement, becomes suspicious, and 
determines to discover the captain's secret. 

CHAPTER VII. 

Tadhg had gone down to the promontory of 
the island, and had got the boat ready for 

departure. He waited but to learn Nessa's 

message. The moon, now past the full, hung 
in the east, and, gleaming 

on the crest of the 

ripples, made a vague path of light across the 

dark water. The stars lay hidden in the west 

under a black, unbroken cloud, and the night 
was still. 

The old man went back to the tower, and, 

passing under the crumbling lintel, entered a 

square room floored with flags. It communi 

cated with the one above by an almost straight 
stair. A light came from the higher chamber, 
and gave a faint gleam to that beneath. Tadhg 
went slowly up the broken and dangerous steps. 

(To be continued,) 
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